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Shnl;rjrari 'ii ' hark W oman "

i) tne most oeariIul form ar.4
features that I ever saw.

"The Good Virgin Las sent you here,
Senor, to save me." said she, as soon m
she had roe vered fiora her Mrpfir
"Hut let us follow Marco that wietch
may kill him."

We hurried to the top of the tower
which was, at least, fifty feet high
where we found Marco and the young
villain engaged in deadly combat. They
clinched, struggled, fell together, and
rolled to the low rampart.

I sprang forward to assist my guide,
but before 1 could reach him, he had
with strength I had not thought him
capable of risen to his feet, bearing
his adversary in his arms, and the next
iustant he had thing him over the ram-

part. There was the sound of a muflled
crash from below, then all was still.

"He is dead," said the'girl, alter lis-

tening for a few moments. "Marco, how

jOOtmtjTT Foar. iinr.
I have just heard another story alicrr

n new Congressman, wli like the stal
wart Te.xnn who blow out the gas whet
of came on to begi i the first cession o
the last Congres-- , hails from the south-
west. He knew ill about gas and
when joked about the expeiience of hi:

colleague, awnie that he was no greet
one, and could not be caught with ain
"f the now fangled contrivances of tht j

hotels. On the eve of his arrival hi
did as much of the town as could wel
be done in one evening and camo invj
the hotel very late. He had carriec
his key in his pocket and thought hi '

would slip up to bed as he had been ii

the habit o doing at homo when out i

af.or the usual hour. He got into hit
room all right after trying his key ir
t everal wrong doors, reached up to th
chandelier after many experiments and
turned on the gas. Then ho struck f

match and turned it up to tho burner
bat there was no response. He got s

chair and put his nose to the burner,
but cou'd not detect the faintest odoi
of gas. Feeling around for anothei
branch of the chandelier, ho turned an
Other ttop-coo- k, when, presto! a brill
iant light flashed in his eyes before h
could scratch a match. He droppec
off the chair and stared aghast at th
illumination. "Great Heavens," h

exclaimed, "have I got 'era at last
Never shew gash afore ghwonlrl light
'shelf, Bet hundreds zeros no light
.ere. I'll toush a match to it'n see."

After several attempts he got on i

chair and put the head of a match ti

can 1 ever thank you and this Senor for

what you nave done lor mo to-mg-

"I would give my life yes, a hun-

dred, if I had them for you, Senorita
Isabella," said Marco, with tender
meaning in his dark, handsome eyes.

llie Senorita Isabella blushed pret- - pere ia Chaise. Accordingly the cour-tily- ;

but the next minute she turned ageons woman, aided by a faithful man
pale, as she said: servant, hud the corpse arrayed in a

"We must leave this place at once, huge traveling cloak and lifted into a
for that wretch, my cousin Carlos, said railway carriage. Truly a grim and

PLEASANTRIES.

The beautiful ... art a pretty face in
the latest style of bonnet.

It is a jwor horse-rac- e tb.it does not
brighten the fortunes of the three-bal- l

merchant.
To kemovk stains trom clothing use

benzine. To remove stains from the
character, use "sugar."

Easy crying widows take a new hus-

band soonest; there is nothing like waf
weather for transplanting.

Teacher Why should we all rev-

erence George Washington? Sammy
'Cos he never got caught in a lie.

Fua Coma Tom, it's past time to
get up. Tom It may bo pastime fo
you old fellow, but I consider it deuced
hard work.

WiiKN a thing is fashionable it is said
to be all tho rage. Tho rage is mahily
with those who cannot follow the
fashion, however.

Mus. BWTHWOTOH OhIMr. Tibkin,
you are always so kind in coining to set
me off. Little Tibkin Not at all ; it ii
always a pleasure.

Blobsos Seems to me there are
signs of new lite down at Kigsby'a
house. Popinjay Bight, my boy.
They've got another baby.

Fond father (in the parson's presence
after the sermon) Johnny, what was
the best thing Mr. Holycloos. said this
morning ? Johnny Amen.

FlBST Citizen (sorrowfully) I see
trxes are to be higher next year? Sec-mi- d

citizen ( despondently) Yes. steam
yatches ami i.t norses cost money.

"If coming events cast their shadows
before," said Johnny, just after he had
been severely trounced by his irate par-

ent, "the occurrence leaves its mark be-

hind."
"I HEAR you were arrested the other

night for cutting up. Did you make
much noise?" "I suppose I did. They
ray I woke up the policeman that ar
rtsted me."

Ax exohange gives instructions con-

cerning tho repairing and recovering of
umbrellas. How to recover umbrellas
is what many an individual would like
to find out.

FOND Mother Tommy, darling, this
is your birthday. What would you like
best? Tommy (after a moment's refleo
tion) I think I should enjoy seeing the
baby spanked.

Boisivv. (at the table) Ma, chuck me
a piece of bread. Mother (shocked)
Bobby, is that the! way to ask for bread?
Bobby (guiltily) Chuck mo a piece of
bread, please.

Dk Ruyteb Clara,you've started the
fire with one of my MMS ! Pull it out

quick! His spouse Poll it out your
pelf. I won't be made a cat's- - taw to
take your chestnuts out of the fire.

First farmer's boy My father is go-

ing to have some men to do thrashing
at our house next week. Sec nd far-

mer's boy That's notion'. My fathei

his accomplices would be hero within
an hour. They would shoot you as
soon as they would a couple of wolves.
while I 1 had rather die a thousand
deaths than to fall into their hands."

We descended to the first floor, when
we were startled by tho the tramping
of horses and the shouts of men outside.

"The wretches have arrived!" I ex-

claimed, as I clutched my pistols, de-

termined to soil my life as dearly as
possible.

"No," cried the Senorita, joyfully; "it
is my father and some of his peons,
come to look for me."

It was, indeed, Senor Gutierrez and
a dozen of his peons. They had found
the body of Carlos Gutierrez at the
foot of the tower; and when, a few min-

utes later, the old haciendero held the
Senorita Ysahella- - his otdy child in
his arms, his joy knew no bounds.

Much to our joy, I and Marco found
that our horses had, to all appear-
ances, recovered from their sickness;
and, mounting them, we at once
set out with Senor Gutierrez and his
party for the hacienda, leaving tho
body of Carlos Gutierrez at the dis- -

poeal of his comrades. The Senorita
rode the young outlaw's horse, which
was found hitched to a sapling near the
door of the old tower; lor, as Senor
Gutierrez grimly remarked, he would
not need it again.

"How came you with that wretch,
Senorita Ysahella?" asked Marco, who
war riding at the Seuorita's side.

"I was sitting alone on the piazza,"
she replied, "when he rode up, and,
dismounting from his horse, came and
seated himself at my side. Ho asked
me to be his wife, and when I refused
him, ho threw a thick blanket over my
head, to prevent me from screaming,
and the next instant I felt myself placed
upon tho horse's back and borne rapidly
away. After riding for about two hours
he halted and lifted me from the horse;
and, as soon as he placed me Upon the
ground, I tore the blanket from my
head and found myself in tho old
tower."

"I never liked my nephew Carlos,"

BY ARI'-riN- K ANOEBSO.

7 never Rossip, a you kuow.
For I am all lay working,

So gsHSSt min i my wnyi
Wi';lKnt, like Mi-- t Dmb, shirking,

JtbuUnows just trerj tbtag armiud,
aiiore eoes that Mi-- s McVerly ;

bhe litis abed till ui'iirly iiood
But I in up bright ami early
pay my liill-- i when they comeilue;
I couldn't Htan.l such dunning

A iiat, proud Mrs Stylie gets,
'Par all her clothes so stunning,

rl do not hoo 1h fotkl ''an let
Their chilireii act eo awful

Ad .these olk acrosi the way.
"Ufecy do nay 't .vnan't lawful

Tho way tny loft-lmn- d neighbor her
From hor first huihand parted,

And that r1k shook the second one
'Fore the divorce was staged.

Ttmi'K Mrs. Urown that's coining round
llie corner; do just watch now,
don't believe you ever saw,
A dress that 's such a botch now.

Tliat. pretty Mf Why, that's Miss Jilts,
Too hiRgost flirt that's (,'oing,

Sfao's got come up with, thought, at last,
And reaps what sho's been sowing.

Uhe'8 awful pale, you see. I've heard
That she was to be married,

And had her tblnga all ready, too,
But her dear bridegroom tarried.

What I going? Oh, do stay. Thero comes
Tho wife of our new pastor.

Don t go, and We will have Bonio fun ;

Hhc tolls nioro talcs, and faster,
Than nny woman that you know,

You must go'.' Weil, good day, dear.
t

fs glad you found me quite alone,
,1 was so afi'aid she'd stay here. .

Detroit Prett.

THE OLD TOWER.

4 Story of Adventure on the Isthmus

of Panama.

BY J. II. SPENCER.

It is no use, Senor; we cannot get
the horses to Senor Gutierrez's hacienda

t. Thero is plenty of the weed
Fve been telling you about, growing
stridor the shed where we left thorn when
we sought shelter from tho storm in the
old house OB the plateau, and they have
i!en of it. They will not be fit to ride

in, at, least, six hours."
The speaker was my young Spanish-Aenerioa- n

guide, Marco Begundo, We
had been tiding along one of the roads
tbt wind among the mountains on the
Isthmus of Panama, when, just
06 tho last rays of the
jsttti were gilding the summits
of the highest mountains our horses
were taken violently sick. They were
iitiw showing signs of great agony, while
their hair was wet with sweat, and
elKids of steam were rising from their

,.bxlies.
ja- " But what are wo to do, Marco?" I
Baked "Must we spend tho night hero
ia the forest?"

"There is a ruined church, the tower
of which is in good preservation, about

n eighth of a league ahead of us, Senor.
fflRa can get our horses there before
dark, and sleep very comfortably in the
okl tower, We have two hammocks
with as, and there is something left
fv ita our dinner which we brought from

Panama this morning enough for our
supper, I'm sure. I saved it, thinking
we might bo hungry before we reached
Senor Gutierrez's hacienda."

ULt was with no little dilliculty that we

managed to lead the horses to the old
tower. It stood near the ruins of a

large village, and. as Marco had said,
was in goi d preservation, although it

hud stood, at least, two centuries. Be-

hind the tower were the remains of a

, great edifice, with portions of its wall

stuiKliog tliirty feet in height, and tho
inl'";or overgrown with short, coarse

igraee.
"Are you sure it will not tumble

down upon us. as the old house on the
ph-'- . mil o tine near doing, this afternoon,
Karoo?" I iked.

"1 see DO gully, Senor," returned
Marco, smiling, as he glanced down at
the base of the tower.

By 9 o'clock our horses wore much
'better; and leaving them within the!
walls of the ruined church, where we
had ld them, we swungour hammocks
ii the aaoood story room of tho tower,
and was soon asleep,

I was awakened about half M hour
later by voices in the room below us
thoso of a man and a woman, evidently.
The man's voice was low and pleading

.sukI the woman seemed to be indignant.
I piil.l hear enough to understand that
sjhe. was refusing him some request, for
his tones became loud and threatening,
and at last I hi i d him sa :

"You shall lever return to your
lather's haoiei da again, except as my
wile. 1 am the leader Of a gang of
thieve-.- , who wiil ho here within an
boor They luie g'tie to bring a
prU'st, who will tna' .y you to me, in
.s4i- - of all that u can say Of do."

I waited 0 he no more. (living
M.i. who wi sleeping soundly, a
aka)-- , 1 dashet down stein lo the
room from when the voic s came,

Ah 1 gained t to t of the htairs,
ne, and bofott the
young fellow, with
I,. BJ could lellie

1, ho dealt lum a
Mew which laid him
eptu
eti'

A Highly Seasoned Pot-Pour- ri,

Dished Up Especially for
the Tender Sex.

FAIR WOMEN AH D THEIR WAYS.

A Bit of fionsei'ic, a Little Humor, and
Seme Solitt Chunks of Useful

Information.

The n rr. of xapoiron . Ventral,

By the death of the Marechale do
Caurobert the Empress Eugenie loses
one of her truest and oldest women
friends. Tho wives of Napoleon WL'n
generals played a great part during and
after the second Bmplre. Mm. Bra- -

Eaino beli ed her husband to escape
fn t Ii . Isle of St. Marguerite, herself
c doing in tho boat to meet him. When
Gen. de Cavaignao died in the Riviera
in exile and disgrace his wife deter-
mined that hor husband should at
least bo buried in the family vault at

teniblo journey f r a ian to make.

Two Royal Sitter.

Tho Princess of Wales and the Em- -

press of Russia wear simple muslin
dresses, and a belated traveler peering
in at the window would think it was an
unusually happy and generous family
party. The Princess of Wales is the
taller and more reserved, but the sis-

ters resemble each other very closely,
anil both incline to the same style of

neokdressing arranged in terraces
(they say that in the case of the Prin- -

cess the broad hand covers a scar ' but
court ladies who have seen her in dis-

habille declare that it is not so, but it

is worn because she knows a broad
neck band helps the lines of her face
and makes her longer; age always be-

gins to show itself in the neck, you
know). The last time 1 saw the Prin-
cess at a state dinner she was in mourn
ing, with many diamond stars on her
black laco dress. On her neck she
wore a band of velvet one inch wide,
edged with lace. On this was a row of
magnificent diamonds, while above and
below were smaller revers, and below

n ,.iu, i.i -- t
fli-rn- liiigtee

A Homen't t in- brigade,

The lady members of the fire brigade
in Paris, who are the lions of the hour,
are young English girls-t- he Misses
Mortimer, Nichols, Bossel, Pritchard,
and Jeffs who have come over with
the delegates of the English fire brig
ades. They are all Londoners. I had
tins evening f i i ne wnoie
party, says a P rrespi indent.
Major Heath to; Miss Morti
mer the honor was due of taking the
first step. Mr. Louis suggested it to
her. After a great fire, he said to
her that then ; was really no more
danger in gettii lg out of a high window
than out of one on a first floor, if there
were nerve an 1 cool determination to
hold on to tht rope or ladder. The
peril lay, he said in flurry and want of
pluck." Were some pluckv girls to I

Bbow women how easy it is to make de- -

ropes and ladders as well as down.
They had red silk cap., dark blue short

soft leather bjots,
broad brass buth s, and turned up
with red at the ne and cull's.

.1 Lovely Bouaair,

Here is a description of the beautiful
Miss Hargou's boudoir. She is a dark
e. cd, Spanish-lookin- g woman, and the
room Was furnished with a vie w of form-

ing a becoming background for hor
loveliness. The walls are of rotigh-flnishe- d

plaster, colored a pale, dull
I, with a frieze of dull, gray-gree- n

Qowers, The ban) ingS and carpets are
the same dull grei i and the curtains
ire embroidered a til goul of a tint to

match th! walls, On either side the
deep tiled fireplace with brass andirons,
is a w de lounge. That on the right is

I ered Mllli a tiger skin, the head of it
lying on the tl ! and making K footstool
f. r the occupant's slim, slippered feet.
This and the Opposite lounge, which is
Severed with a black bear skiii, urn
he etl a ith cushions of a pale gold and

I fed thai U all t b ack it is so dark.
At the and Of one Of these loiuu'8
standi i tall sefoUed braes lamp, aith a
pale g Id shade), ami umh neetk it a
table of pii o pi ei work bom ivr--- i

i, a bit ah Ida e set of Pel hut p ret1
lain cups and sauce r sod en old iVr-ua-

I. ,,..,1 l,.r P. r. U I),, ..itt.er .lit.

"We have kept our readers informed
of the successive pieces of evidence that
Mr. Thomas Tyler and the Rev. W. A.

Harrison have from time to time found
indicating that the "dark woman" of
Shakespeare's Sonnet was Mary
Fitton, a daughter of Sir Edward Fit-to-

and one of Queen Elizabeth's
Inaids of honor, who threw Shakes- -

over for William Herbert, and
wh' lia(1 a hild b--

v
tho late nobleman,

for whieh the Qlletn lmt llim
Pembroke) into the Fleet prison. But
the difficulty was how to prove that
Mary Fit ton was dark. There seemed

1)e no chance of it. But Mr. Tyler,
lhing to have an engraving of Mary
Fitton as well as Pembroke in his forth
coming book on Shakespeare's Sonnet,
went down to Clawsworth, in Cheshire,
to sketch Mistress Mary from her fa-

ther's and mother's tomb. On getting
to the church, to Mr. Tyler's delight,
he found that the statues were colored,
and that Mary Fitton's hair and eyes
were both black, and her complexion
dark ; 30 were her sister Anne's. Her
brother's were light.

Another dilliculty was that William
Kempe, the famous comic actor of
Shakespeare's company, dedicated, in
icon "V:., i..; ...,. t.wdon to Norwich,'' to "Mistress Anna
Filton, Maid of Honor to Queen Eliza-
beth." It is certain not Anna, but
Mary Filton was tho maid of honor;
and now Mr. Harrison has found a refer-
ence to tho marriage of Anna Filton,
aged 11, to Mr. Nudigate, with whom

1. - 1 -- XL. 1 li 1 ' 1sue at ay s airerwwa uy, mwmy m
ii. a MM it. -- 1

ine unwJ- - i,uls 11 w Cl,,lir im"
""mpe uuswoit tne turuiuw name oi

. ... . .1 V 1 1 J A itne patroness ana mistress oi nis menu
Shakespe are, and called her Anna in-

stead of Mary. Moreover as Mr. Harri-
son and Mr, Tyler had before come
to the conclusion that Mary Fitton had
in early youth contracted a nominal
martiage which her family never sanc-

tioned, w hich was never effectuated, and
to which Shakespeare probably alluded
in his line, "In act, thy bed-vo-

broke (Sonnet) 152), her sister's author-
ized marriage at fourteen renders
Mary's unauthorized early one more

.t ti1" ,l lB

Many folk will be anxious to know
what Shakespeare's presumed flame
was like. Mary Fitton, as shown by
Mr. Tyler's sketch from her mother's
tomb, was a full-face- bonny woman,
with large sparklit eyes and a lootish
mouth, somewhat tho type of Chau- -

cer s ifo of ilath, as men imagine
her. Her hair is brushed high off her
forehead, and turned over a comb or
wire underneath it, while scarf or ker- -

chief covers the rest of her hair. She
wears a ruff. The sculptor has made
her and some one has broken,
off her hand and tho tip of her nose.

Mr. Tyler's book is more than half
printed, and will be published by Mr.
David Nutt. It will, undoubtedly,
form the most important work on Shako- -

Bpeare's Sonnets up to this year of
grace lss'.l. And now that inquirers
know the linos to follow up, we have
bttle doubt that further evidence on
Shakespeare's connection witk Mary
Fitton will ho found. The Academy.

VARKEH l il l v SAMSON'S RIDDLE.
A careful analysis of tho sense of

humor would doubtless show it to bo
more complex and intricate in its
organism and functions than a shoe-

string pulled OOt the wrong way in
the dark, which is impossible. For OX

ample, a Philadelphia girl is now in
jail just for tho fun of the thing, we
presume she bought a groat
lot of underwear and other raiment for
herself and had the articles charged to
a minister of the Gospel, who is a
stranger to the young lady, for tho joko
it would be on the minister's son. Tho
Inter-Stat- e Railway Commission is
wrestling with tho "joke" just now;
after it gets through with it tho
Civil Service Commission, whieh has
had wide experience in vague
and vexatious intangibilities, will

tal e hold of it, after which it will be
thrown open for competitive examina-
tion by the general public. Whato.cr
the "joke" is, she must be a rustler, for
nobody has guessed within a column of
it vet. 'Bufdette,

BH.H i 'I w u.vs BOOTJACK,

Among hundreds of historical relics
in the l.ibby Prison, Chicago, there are
few more Interesting than Abraham
Lincoln's bootjack. It is a common,

hard I, bead made bootjack, with a

am cleat nailed on the under side at
the fo i f the jaws, just like any other
bootjack, It ha i a small tuft of short,
brindle hair sticking to om f the jaw
n ta, When a boy Mr. Lincoln BSjdl

in. hoiiij.ick ami aUiin it to pull
aj his tooth it is now stained with

ug, uid the n u! lead, are ruitin in

II,,. Bread, I' or neuilv twenty the

the light. Apparently he touched tht
flame but the match would not burn
He tried another and another witl
similar results. He tried to blow tin
flame but there was no flicker. It was

a steady, strange glow, tho like Oi

which he had never seen before. Curs
ing the quality of Washington whisky.
he felt around his room un.il he found
his cane. Balancing himself he aimed
as straight as possible at the impisl
light and struck a tremendous blow
There was a sound of crashing glas:
and the light w us gone. He slept lat
the next morning and had something
brought to his room before he was ou'
of bed. As the waiter served him tha'
ebony worthy exclaimed: "Hello, mis
ter, how d'ye smash that electric
light?" As the new Congressman toll;

this on himself it must be true.
Washington Correspondence Pitts-
burgh Dispatch,

will i'i u i: it.
Three stories were told over aftet

il inner cigars the other day, says the
Boston Gazette, showing the power ol

man's will. One was a young officer in

the English army who was peculiarly
stubborn and irascible. He had been
confined to his bed after a severe at-

tack of the heart, and was unable tc
move. His physician asked one of hfl
fellow officers to warn him that he
c mid never got out of bed again, that
ho might arrange his affairs befori
deith. When the sick man was told
what the doctor had said ho arose in

bed excitedly and saic : i win nevei
gel op again, eh? I will walk to the
doctor and Bliow him." Ho jumped to
; he floor, walked across the room and
fell dead.

The seoond was about a Sheriff out
West, who, wheruarreating a man, was
tabbed through the heart. He seized

the ma i by the shoulders after the blade
had stuck him, pressed hint to the
ground, drew his revolver, and delib-
erately thrusting it down the struggling
prisoner's throat, palled the trigger at
the same moment he died.

The third story was regarding an-

other officer, who was hunting d wn a

thief. The man thought he bad given
his pursuer t he slip, but just as he en-

tered one door nf a railroad car the
llicer appeared at the other, The thief

instantly fired, bullet penetrating
the pursuer's brain. The officer, how- -

g er, returned the lire, bringing his man
to the ground. He then dragged hitn-el- f

along the aide of the car, firing as
he nailed until his revolver was empty.

te was dead who was picked lip,
ICOnd after he 1 to shoot.

ii i ii ., - mi with rr?
rhe English plasterer who has been
i a f rtm stimated at 1,400,000
a relative in Australia, has been dis

.. red at Kettering, in Northampton
re. His name is John Jame Pearce,

thampton. ed with
man named Weston alter the decease,
few moot lis ago, of his wife, who com-

mitted suicide. Peal of poverty was
ascribed as the can e of her act, Last
Hnnday, while reading a newspaper, be

eanie aeroM a paragraph announcing
hat a Sydney clergyman bad left

11,400,00 ' t o a ran ta England named
E'earce "Why,'' exclaimed the pla- -

m t hit landlady, "that's me i he's
my uncle ! That money belongs to me 1"

His identit has already been acknowb
rt d In the London a rents I tha ana

said Senor uutierrez; out t never I icents from top windows, the victims
knew until that he was a from fire would not be so many. Miss
thief." Mortimer consequently tried. All the

The haciendero was a venerable- - girls began with perilous descents, and
looking old man of Spanish descent were not trained gradually to make
tall, muscular, and with hair and beard their plunges down life-savin- g can-almo- st

as white as snow. Ho was pro-- vases. They have learned to go up

does thrashing at our house every day.

"Please give a poor man 5 cents?"
"I'll warrant you'll spend it for liquor."
"Yes, sir, I will. I want to buy a Chi-

cago cocktail." "Good gracious I That
drink costs $'2." "I know it. I've got
IL96."

Mb. IbaacS Vat for, Mr. Solomon,
have you got d it Irish vet nurse? Mr.
Solomon Pecause, Mr. Isaacs, I vant
my leedle poy, Jacob, to pogin early in
life to make his living off dose Sheu-tiles.- "

Mus. Pancake (to tramp) Well,
what do you want? Tramp Here,
mum, is derpie I stold off your window
yesterday. There may be two or threo
teeth stickiu' in it, but otherwise 'taint
hurt any.

"Do You seo that man across tho
street?" "Yes." "He drinks like a
lish." " Didn't it ever strike you that
the expression, 'drink like a lish,' is all
wrong i 'Not in a cast; like this.
"Why not?" "He takes his liqnor by
gills."

About the only time the small boy
thinks of traveling for the benefit of his
health is when he is in a farmer's ap-

ple orchard ami sees the owner and a
on ss dog approaching, Then ho
travels. He would And it very on
healthy if ho didn't.

"No," BOBBED a great man's widow,
the other day, "my lato husband's
enemies are determined that no memo
rial o him shall be ereoted." "Why
are you so sure of that, madanie?" "lie- -

cause they have started a popular sub-

scription in New York to erect a monu-
ment to him. "

0BAMM MsS.
"New kin, Am he,

Caatt t bem o n i lut oi it?
-- Wi ii. i lata, ' naiM ibs,

"To Ml net il I It Ii ;
"

S il.i.n,. iiiil.il iin.l . r.il,
" Wi ll 1 1, Ink It Is b 'I Ii. 1

-- ( i ii. .i tSJS

II i.h I "it n i f.
P, torn b dag i .divi lu a!)

r f

fuse in his thanks t Marco and t

for the, as he expre sed it, great sei

we had rendered him in saving
daughter.

It was past midnight when we

reached his hacienda; and, as I crossed
the threshold, he bade me welcome
with true Spanish-America- n hospitality,
assuring me that his servants, his
house, and all his house contained, were
mine.

It seems that Marco the sly dog!
who was betrothed to the Senorita;
Ysahella, had decoyed mo to her fath-

er's hacienda, that I might see hi pretty
sweetheart. He had taken a
great liking to rue, and dur-lO- g

the fortnight that we

had spent in exploring the mountains
and valleys of thi inland, and the ruins
of the old city of Panama, which was

destroyed by Morgan the notorious
pirate, in 1669, we had enjoyed eaok

others company uina.ingiy. it was to

pleaa him that stayed on the ithni

at 1 might be present it his an t e

inoritA Ys.tbella's wedding.
The day after the wedding, Marco

oompenied me to the eitjf of Pmumm
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